But whilst commending its strate^c excellence, Prospero incontinently
rejected it on the ground that if they waited for the moment urged by
Don Alvaro they would have waited until Dragut's devils had repeated
at Malion what already they had done at Palma. "Our task is to
prevent any more of that."
"If we can," Don Alvaro agreed.   "But can we ?"
"We have advantages. We are unsuspected, and now the night
will cover our approach.'* **
"You do not hope to enter the inlet unperceived. Dragut will
have his sentries at the entrance.**
"Even so, if we are not perceived until we are entering, we may be
perceived too late. As you have wisely said, Dragut's powder will be
running low. This gives us an advantage in ordnance, and this
advantage we must preserve by avoiding action at close quarters."
"For such tactics," Allori wisely objected, "an engagement in the
open sea would be better. In narrow waters it will easily miscany."
"Agreed. But for an engagement in the open we should have to.
sacrifice the advantage of surprise," Prospero paced the length of the
cabin in his agitation. Don Alvaro on the divan, his hands folded
across his paunch, watched him with pretended imperturbability.
**My friends, ours is a choice of evils. We have to determine which is
the lesser."
He came back to the table, flung himself into his chair and renewed
his brooding over the chart. At last he decided that they must hold a
fuller council. He would divide his force into three squadrons,
appointing a commander to each, whilst Don Alvaro must transfer
himself to the Imaculada. He named his three best captains: Allori;
another Genoese, named Capranica; and the Neapolitan Sardi, who
had been in charge of one of the galleys at Procida. He sent out a
sloop to summon them aboard the Prospera, and to convey at the same
time his orders that all lights be extinguished and the galleys keep as
close together as possible.
Night had by now closed down, dark and moonless, and they put
their distance from land at about five miles. At the rate of their drift
they should be under the bluff of Minorca and at the entrance of the
creek in five or six hours.
One of these hours was spent by the five men in discussions that
proved inconclusive. Each plan put forward was ultimately rejected.
Don Alvaro's remained the only one upon which it seemed desirable
to act, and almost Prospero was persuaded to alter their course and
head for the Gulf of Anfos to the north. Only the loss of time that
would now be involved made him reluctant. So he postponed decision
until the last moment, meaawhile ordering Sardi and Capranica to
take command each of a division of five galleys, whilst retaining under
his own immediate direction the remaining four, which included his
capitana. Upon that he dismissed them with a promise of definite
orders to follow, and applied himself again, alone, to the consideration
of what those orders should be.
For another hour he paced the length of the gang-deck, to and fro,
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